
. . , 

1 heard you fay, Is not my arme of length. 

That reacheth mom the reftfull Englifh Court 
As fane as Callis,to my Vncles head ? 

Amongft much other talke,that very time, 

Iheardyou fay,that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thou (and Crownes* 

Then Bullingbrookes returne to England ; ad ding withall, 
How bleft this Land would be, in this your Cofins death. 

A am. Princes and .Noble-Lords : 

What anfwer fhall 1 make to this bafe man : 

Shall 1 fo much dilhonour my faire ftarrcs, 

On equal 1 ter mes to give himchafticcment? 

Eyther I muft,or have mine honour fpoyl’d 
With tb* Atteindor of his fland’rous lips. 

There is my Gage, the manual! feale of death 
That markes thee out for hell. Thou lyeft, 

And will maintaine what thou hall fayd,is falfe, 

In thy hearts blood, though being all too bafe. 

To ftainc the temper of my Knightly fwoid. 
'Bul.Bagot forbeare, thou fhalt not take it up. 

A am. Excepting one, I would he were the beft 
In all this pre<ence,that hath moved me Co* 

Fitz.. If that thy valour Hand on l'ympathies 
There is my Gage, Aumerle , in Gage to thine : 

By that faire funne, that fhewes me where thou Hand’ ft, 

I heard thee fay,(and vantingly thou ipak’tt it ) 

That than wer’t caufe of Noble Glojf ers death* 

II thou denieft it, twenty times thou lyeft. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart. 

Where it wasforged with my Rapiers poynt. 

Aam-Vnou dat ftnot (Coward) live to fee the day. 
Fitz,. Now by my Soule, I would it were this houre- 
AumFitz,watert\\o\x art damn'd to hell for this. 

Per. #/wtfr/(f,thoU lyeft : his honour is as true 
In this appeals, as thou art all uniuft : 

And that thou art Ip, there I throw my Gage 
To proveit on thee,to th* extreameft poynt 
Of mprtall breathing* Seizeit if thou qaril« 


'Aunt. And if I doe not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandifh more revengefull Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe* 

Sur. My Lord FitzwaterX 
I doe remember well, the very time 
Aumerle, and you did talke. 

Fitz,. My Lord, 

’Tisvery true: You were in prefence then ; 

And you can witneffe with me, this is true* 

Sur. As falfe, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfeis true* 

Fitz,. Surry, thou lyeft, 

Sur . Difhonourable Boy ; 

That lye fhall lye fo heauyonmy fword. 

That it fhall render Vengeance and Revenue, 

Till-thou the Lye-givei^and that lye, doe lye 
Inearth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull* 

Inproofe whereofjthere is mine Honours pawne 
Engage it to the Tryall, if thou dar’ft* * 

Fnz,. How fondly doll thou fpurre a forward Horfe? 
If 1 dare eate,or drinke.or breach, or live, 

I dare meete Surry i na Wildemeffe, 

And fpit upon him,whilft I fay he lies. 

And he$,and ires: there is my bond of Faith, 
jo tye thee to my ftrong Cbrr&aion. 
as I intended to thrive in this new world 

R gU j lty ° f trBe a PPealc* 

Befides,I heard the banifh'd Norfolk? fav 
That thou Aumerte didrt fend mi of thy’men 
Toexecute the Noble Dultcat Callis, ^ ’ 

Th ItnJZrTf C B ri ‘ ,i « ttuft "» wi<h »Gage, 
if l | . ^ ^ ies ahere doe I throw downe this 

£r T y i r r ^ ald ’“ a > his honou" ■ 
TO Ta Sfl,a11 al1 Sunder Cage, 
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